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dens, with a magnificent view of the lake and the mountains
and of Mont Blanc which rose in front of us beyond the lake.
Paderewski pointed towards Mont Blanc, saying : " Did you
know that from here you get the most beautiful view of
Mont Blanc ? I believe even Baedeker mentions that.**
Across the lakeone could clearly see Evian and Amphion,and
the names of Paderewski's old friends in this part of the
world came to my mind. I mentioned the Princess Bran-
covan and her daughter, Anna de Noailles, who had died
only a few months earlier; and I remarked how fortunate
Paderewski had been in knowing that exceptional woman
when she was only a girl. " Yes, I knew her when she was
twelve," Paderewski answered; "her sister was one year older;
and then there was also Alexandra, an older brother ; but
Anna was the most beautiful one of the whole family. Such
hair, such incredible eyes ! And there was always a strange,
an almost tragic expression in her face. She was a marvellous
conversationalist; but if you allowed her, she talked far too
much, and at times it was exasperating. Tout dfait comme
un robinet," Paderewski added laughingly in French, " un
roUnet quton ne peut pas firmer. But let's go in to lunch now.
We are quite by ourselves, and my poor ladies must be
famished, having waited all this time."
We went back into the drawing-room, and after shaking
hands with Strakacz, whom I had met several years before,
I was introduced to Paderewski's sister, Mme Wilkonska,
to his lady secretary and her mother, and to another old
Polish lady who often spent the summer months at this
house. The dining-room was lofty but smaller than I had
anticipated. Although I knew the gardens and the out-
side of the house, I had never been inside it. The walls of
the dining-room were red ; the most important piece of
furniture was a large cupboard with glass doors, containing
some fine pieces of silver. Mme Wilkonska sat at one end
of the table, Paderewski at the other, facing the large
window. In the middle of the table was a large silver bowl
filled with the magnificent peaches and grapes which I